A  NOTED   ANTIQUARY
mezzotints, as well as incunabula and historical MSS.
He used to instruct John Lane, and, somehow, John
Lane would find the things he wanted. He was an
astounding little fellow and I envied his unbounded
ambition. Later, when he found I was so fond of
dancing, many were the invitations he somehow wangled
for me. He knew everybody! He was a great man
for 'the Ladies', and he married a most delightful woman
who spoke four languages,
* "After a time, he began to dabble in book selling—
incidentally he bought for me all my first editions of
Meredith—and he used to say that my father had laid
the foundation of this knowledge, as I'm sure he did.
But Lane had an extraordinary flair^ and, I suppose, a
special 'way' with him. Certainly my mother liked him."
'This', continues the writer of the letter, 'and many
side issues poured out in a spate at the mere mention of
"John Lane" and I found it all most entertaining.
Moreover, I like to think my father-in-law and John
Lane have met again, are still hobnobbing, still taking
a vivid interest, the one in his family, the other in his
business, and, between them, have forged a link and
brought about this publishing by you of Marabel's
Book. Do you know (the letter continues) my father-
in-law's book Rariora? It must contain much that was
under discussion during those ten years of my husband's
boyhood. When he was seventy, my father-in-law was
so ill that he had to be confined to one floor and was
forbidden to descend a stair. So he engaged a special
secretary and started to write Rariora. It took three
years and rejuvenated him.'
Among the invitations John Lane 'wangled' for the
dance-loving Mr. Hodgkin would have been one—and
probably many more than one—to Lady Palmer's at
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